Aaroor Arcanum
V
A heap of deeds. Out there a heap of grains! Get, therefore, born oncemore in seeding Time! Formica! He's His little Hill in prime. Transforming foot and summit by endless chains; For All Time is His, All is His, Mountains. Soul in Parai What a swing, the cinders claim; The backdrop and relief suffer the aim; Me, I Mine, in all their writhing pains Simply perish and lorn languages, lax To dispel a doubting Siddhantin's doubt. Viranmindar did see the crescent wax Up showing the digits bleed out and out. In the beginning the unborn deed lacks The word, as Pritvi moons and spins about.
VI
Shows the Foot its filial-form Mother-Father; Gnosis Aaroor taps; deed and Aaroor glide Like bird-twain poised on a wing a side; Where deed o'ersteps gnosis bounds it there. 'Rope the cow afar in', means the tether; The Swan is yet to know beneath the hyde; The boar is Svetasvatara aside; Even the flower knows the footwork hither The Foot and its Print and the Kazhal and its thud Let the heart throb to feel the Foot in the heart Like waterfowls do fine the water bed In drenchless dip and dive and floating art Whereby feathers greased have their dews shed Upon one firmament of faith apart.er daringly coins words even like Keats or Shakespeare. .
